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fame ; and, catching the inspiration, to pour the
deathless names in song. But, my lord* in
the midst of these enthusiastic reveries3 a long-
Yisaged9 dry, moral-looking phantom strides
across my imagination, and pronounces these
emphatic words.

" i Wisdom5 dwell with Prudence. Friend,
I do not come to open the Ill-closed wounds of
your follies and misfortunes, merely to give you
pain: I wish through these wounds to Imprint
a lasting lesson on your heart. I will not men-
tion how many of my salutary advices you have
despised: I have given you line upon line and
precept upon precept; and while I was chalk-
ing out to you the straight way to wealth and
characters with audacious effrontery you have
zig-zagged across the path, 'contemning me to
my face: you know the consequences. It is
not yet three months since home was so hot for
you that you were on the wing for the western
shore of the Atlantic, not to make a fortune,
but to hide your misfortune.

" Now that your dear-lov'd Scotia puts It
in your power to return to the situation of your
forefathers, will you follow these Will-o'-Wisp

meteors of fancy and whim, till they bring you

once more to the brink of ruin?   I grant that
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